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The chap who played the lead is a good 
- -l, act OP ,,. 


He looks (ike Alcaxar 
don't you think sol 


-THE END 


f Did you enjoy 

- r 

Ok Y r 

[the film. Captain! 

( w_ ——— 



For example, take General Alcazar, 
whom you mentioned just now. He 
completely vanished From our lives 
years ago... 


ft's as if f was thinking of... I 
don't know, Someone or other... 


... but the end was too 
improbable.The old uncle 
hasn’t seen his nephew for 
twenty years...he starts 
thinking About him...thedoor 
opens,and hey-presto, 
the re^ The nephew! 



Look here, you misguided mis- 
site,you! Can't you wateh where 
you're going ? 


Well, d'you suppose, if f just 
think about him he'll pop up 
on the street corner, like 
that, bingo!? 


Caramba! 


It's GENERAL 
ALCAZAR! 






























































































































It 4 * extraordinary! Imagine! 
The Captain and E were jWfc this 
foment talking about yen! 


Yes, of you,,. weren't we,fap 
tain 1 Then wp yaw pop Uke a 
jack-w-a-bax. It's incredible. 
8 «t tell me f General, what 
are youdoiM# nowadays* 


Par favor. t . excuse please,,, In 
muclio hurry.*. Already Jate far 
appointment.., I go now * 


Oh, what a pity,At a\\ 
events, here's my address 
And where can. we find 
you, era 1* i 


Me Zr.„ Well...Si 
l tr , travel 
But*., 



£r... Urn.,. At tkees hotel 
er.* thees Hotel Bristol, 


Jn*t so..Mm l qc>., Adi os, 
amigos* 


Well, well ! Frankly, l don't think your friend 
Alcazar was in a very chatty tnoad ! 


Good ! The Bristol 
And when do you 


Goodbye, 

General, 



Yes, an odd 
fell ow . Oh we It, 
come on. 


Crumbs* It's the 
qeneraVs wallet. 
He didn't put it 
riqht inside his pocket. 


Quick l He can't have got far 



Hello, where's lie 90HC Ira? 


Perhaps he got into a car, 
... ttiever mind. The Hotel 
Bristol isquite near} we'll 
leave his wallet there. 


General Alcazar h., Ho, Sir, we 
have no <?m of that name here 



BMEpapn 
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I winder: perhaps he's 
registered under another 
name , *. Ramon Zarate? 


South American. 
Owi'te we il- built. A 
long eW\n small 
moustache-, - W^it, I'lJ 
try to draw him for 
you , «gpl^^ 


Kamon Zarate?.* 
No,sir- A Spanish 
gentleman T 



There,, - That's 
about it * *, 



No, sir. Vm terribly sorry, 
but I don't know the 
gentleman. 


That's odd 


We II, 


0h^ 





I say, why shouldn't 
^ the wallet itself give 


Now what can we 
do to return that 
idiot's wallet to him 


us a c\m towards find 
mg the general Come 
ov\\\ we'll go iw here. 


Tlfafci what 
IVu wondering 


Two glasses of 
ginger beer 




If i 

pfp| ] 



mmmmsmmm 


,,, And in this envelope, photos of 
aircraft Odd, isn't \t t Captain ? 


Pound notes, French and Belgian 
money, a hotel bill, a four-leaf 
elover, a tottery ticket from San 
Theodoras,,, in fast, nothing to 
give us a lead * 


Now then, let's see what’s 
inside here. 


I Rossi nT 



Ah, a letter!... This 
time l think we're 
on to wme\toi *9 • 
look, Captain. 


-p^iday 


:iep^ on,e 



Put the general's 
address isn't here 


I know, but f‘II 
ring up the number 
given in the 
letter. 


Hello, is that PIC 8524 ? 
May I speak to Mr, 
Pebrefct ?... Who am E ? 

... A friend of Oenera I 
Alcazar, and l... 
Hello?.., HELLO??... 


CD 





















































































































































































There’s polite 
ness for you!. 


( tell you, sir, I am 
not Mr. Pebretfc ! ( 
do**'t k now your Gen¬ 
eral Alhambra, and 
E am not interested 
in your story ... 

Goodbye{ 


Very odd ... They don't know of hint 
at that number. Too bad,..We'd 
better begetting home to Mar I inspike 


Cam you hear me*... 
What*... You don't know 
the name Aicaiar ?... 
What about Ramon 
Zarate*..Mot that?,,. 
You see,sir, I found 
his wallet and... IbCQ 
your pardon ? 



Good heavens! My 
poor Snowy J Whos done 
this to you 


Wooaaahlwooaaahi 


How strange. The 
front door's open-- 


----- 



I’ll get to the bottom 
of it! 


Hey, Captain, what's 
happened to you ? 



HAAAAH'J 


Billions of blue blistering bar¬ 
nacles ! tVho'i the thundering son 
of a sea-gherkin who did that?.,. 
Nestor !... Nestor! 


RRHOAM 


there behind you 



































































































































































































ABDULLAH'.] | 


ABDULLAH/...,, WKAOIJH! 


Abdullah 1 Blistering 



Again, Blistering Barnacles ! 
Fall downstairs a gain! 


Vow young ruffian ! Just you 
tell we what you're doing here! 

Wait!..,W4it,Blistering 
\V barnacles ! IVe got 
something far you. 


; ^ 
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A cuckoo-clock’. Why, it's 
magnificent, Abdullah ! 

\\ 1 You see... to wind 

\ it up... 


Something far me ? 


It'5 for you, Blistering 
Barnacles, from me 


A present !... 
Something 
specially far 
me, brought 
from his country, 
fexpect. Pear 
little fellow! 


Yes, a 
present 


Thank you 
Abdullah. 



Halt thou'....Touch not the son of my Mas ter 


fen thousand thundering 
typhoons!... Don't think 
you' H yet away with that! 


WAA AH/ 
WAAAH/ 
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Me Hass im, servant to Hf's Highness 

Prince A Mullah 


A kid I bring you message front my 
^ Master, 



&n£r<jL‘Us $r wy, 

^ A& 

A^tprtn*- ■** byte 1 ?- 
#e*t *U $*&**?? +* 

£e-rifH-CS. <***# 

WM(Wi<W ix^<Ut - 

fctast'Jvt' 



Rearf that, Tintin, it's foryou..* fell 
vne Hossiwt, what does the tmr 
mean,,/'the situation is serious 11 * 

I ( know not, Effenrf* . 



What iyou make of it? 
One things clear: we’ve 
^ot AMullah on our h mds 
We'N have to bring the 
young $taw\p to heel* 




j «k _ 

Abdullah!,.,You little 

tW "XLjr • 

brat 1 . I’m going to 


[ teach you a lesson ., * 



Halt thou L, .Touch not the 
son of my Master* 


Touch not! Touch not! You 
arabesque, you! EVyou imagine 
IW) going to let that little 
pest raise fain in my house ? 


| Just wait till 
j J find you, 
you young 
, rapscallion ! 


1 Oh sir L,.Sirl,,, It's terribly 
j sir... AH those foreign per- 
\ sons have settled themselves 


in the state - rooms l 


Later, Nestor 
tell me later* 


w 

l( ijhypLCT 


t 'ffi' 'yr^ferft 

I I^mT 
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All right... AH right 

... I’m £0H4iHf|! 


Hello*.,. Hello*... w hoi... 
What who d'you want *! 
Mo, Madawi, I ow not 
Air. futts the butcher ! 


{Hue blistering barnacles 
in a thundering typhoon! 


^g.fUA/6 



*■£/// + 

|,/ r # f »<-#«»/ 


No answer *... 1 suppose 
they're all asleep 
still... 


To be precise, I'd 
say... 


Is Ttnfcin here this 
morning '?■*. Vies. You'd 
like to speak to him ? 
... Right... What T... Po 
we know general 
Alcazar?... Yes, why? 


Hello*... Who's 
that 1 . Thompson! 
...What?... oh yes, 
with a "p*. WellTj 


not disturbing 
yon, am 1 i 





























































































































































































YWH explain that 
to riwfciM later? 
Good... What? 

... No, no trouble 
at oil... 


ihmipstin ana inoni- 
...And they want to talk tome 
about General Alcazar. Odd, isn't it? 


Yes...Talking of odd things 

where’s Abdallah 



No, it’s Calenlw# 


Good gracious! 





j! 




1\ 



Li 

i 1 




You goat, you ! D’you often 
Feel impelled to come to break 
Fast on roller- #kates ? 


Very well, thanks. 
And you? m 


How admit it. You're puzzled 
to $ee me come in like that. 

... Yea, yes, you find it odd, 
don't deny it!... Well, I can’t 

tell _ you any thing More 

at present... 



The Thompsons 

AlnraAv 1 


Ah !,,* Now for 
$omt breakfast 


bwt quite 
soon you'll $te 
my reason for it 


P'yow 
think so? 







































































































































































Who rang, Master? 


You thundering nitwitted 
numskull you! Haven't yoH 
finished acting the goat 
yet? r-dfo 


I found mo one the 
first time, sir. 

But the second 
time, l saw Abdullah 
running away. 



*SlMfe 

I bet that'* him' 

But Me won't ^et 
away with it this 
time. Nestor 



Now,.. as soon as he 
rings, you open the 
door, and then: 
pssbhtt!... We'll gel 

a good laugh] 



That’s it!... 
Quick, open 
up, Nestor! 



-i 

1$ 


r 


[ 



1... I'm dreadfully sorry!... Please for- 
give me! you see, it's Abdullah's fault. The 
young rapscallion kept ringing the b ell... 


. . 


Well, here's Hie position, 
Interpol have asked us to 
keep an eye on a man called 
Pawson, and to collect all 
the information we can 
about his activities ... 




... and also about the people 
he meets. It so happens that 
you know one of them: General 
Atcarar. Wh at can you tell us 
about himf 


Very little,as a 
matter of fact. 



I knew him when he was 
President of the Republic of 
fan Theodores. i met him 
later, in turope. He'd been 
deposed by his rival, General 
Tapioca, and had fled from 
his country. He'd become a 
knife' thrower on the 
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Alia! That surprised y out, eh* 

You forget, w\y friend, \n our job 
t here's nothing we don't know, 

T o be precise ; we know 

i 



Ok \ Well, that's the tot... He didn't 
say anything else..* But what have you 
against him* What do you suspect % 


Why ate wt suspect* ] mean, 
what do we suspect 1 My dear fel 
low, if you imagine well tell 
you he's smuggling aircraft, 
you're much mistaken, "Mm*t> 
the word", that's our motto. 


It s true that we met him 
last night. \ was going to tell 
you*.. He said he was travelling t 
he was in a hurry, and he was 
staying at the Hotel tr .er>.< 
the Hotel.,. 


Excelsior; yes, 
we know , 



Well saidl ,,,To be precise : "Dumb* 
the word" that's our motto. THe 
general may have come to 
Europe to buy up old aircraft t 
but you won't learn that frowt 
us* Now wc must be going. 
Goodbye, Tin tin. 



Ali! Here comes Nestor 
with our hats and sticks 


0 6 
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1 | i 
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What pi very peculiar thing; my hat 
has shrunk. 


How strange. With me 
it's the opposite; I've 
got a swollen head,. 



May I see *... You can bet 
Abdullah's behind this 


Oh, I see. We've got muddled up. You 
have my hat and i have yours. 


Put it still isn't 
right \ _ 


Nor U mine! 


That's it * our mats are 
m a huddle. In short f 
we're contrary wise. .. 



There!,., I thought as much. Its an 
old joke; newspapers folded up 
and slipped into the band. 


Well, what did our 
Siamese twins want? 


Abdullah and his tricks I 






































































































































































































iu6i read this advertise- 
went Vve found in am 
old vtawsDnoep* 




Extraordinaryl .**Why 
don't they add- u ontasy 
term*". You'd see, we'll end 
up buying a battleship or 
the *QweeM Mary* on the 
never-never \ 


Thundering 
typhoons* Alcazar* 
wallet ! The sigiiAture 
on thAfc Utter! 


Precisely* 


Maybe, But did 
y on notice 
the initials * 



( -----S 

No doubt about it: the 
general 's here to bay 
Armaments* But that's 
ho reason for failing to 
return h is wallet* And 
since Thompson and 
Thomson have kindly 
told us the right 
address***. 




Look,*, he's talking to some¬ 
one. But,..good heavens 1 . 

It's Vawson. Vve met him be¬ 
fore. He was police chief in 
the International Settlement 



And there in the background t 
lurking behind their newspapers 


The Thompsons 1 . 



f " " ‘ " " S 

This all looks pretty fishy ; 

Vd like to know a bit more 
about it* Listen, Captain t you 
stay here, and as soon as 
Dawson goes, yow return 
General Alcazar's wallet, f'll 
follow Dawson* IVe r JI meet 
at Marlinspike. 
















































































































































































































































































Oh f A watchman 




We're over the First 
hurdle. Now let's 
see.*. 



- 



Careful l 
Footstep** 



'Morning guv\ 
Seen the “Report¬ 
er" today?.*. 
No?. Well, read 
that,:* 


A ha ! Bra vo !.,. The Mosg u \ to es we 
sold th em did a grand job * Those 
boys know how to wake use of 
them} 



How right you 
are ! Any news 
From Alcazar 1 



It's in the bag \ Twelve Alos- 
Quitoes there, too. To help him 
chuck out his rival, General 
Jap\oca>.. Suits us. Let the m 
Fight . So long as we can un¬ 
load our junk on them, why 
worry % 




V044Ve said it!... Well, I'll 
see to the packing of those 
PC 3 spares for Arabair. 

Now that they Ve got the 
green light over there,they're 
going to need them . It looks 
to me * .. 

















































































































































































































































































Abdullah , the little pest > I'll bet 
lie put that alarm-clock in wy 
pocket! 


A« alarm-clock 



A youn<j lad with a white doq, 
you say ?... How did they 
manage to ^et in without 
your seeing ? 



Great Scot! what will the Cap¬ 
tain think of this ? 










































































































































































































































Thunderiug typhoons! The 
poor Emir! Thi'tf explains 
the serious situation he 
wentiowed in his letter... 

ghfc: we can't 
home. 


...perhaps there's another 
way out. If we cav \*t send 
him off, there's nothing to 
Stop us going away ourselves. 


Ti'ntin, you're a genius. 
But.*. where can we go ^ 


Wkafc * Khemed? In the middle of a 
revolution! You're crazy! *«- 
What could we do there* 


























































































































































































Yes, they briH# hiin foaek. 
This Captain haddock, who 
l meet yesterday with am 
of my menrf£,,Tj>ltm... 
Gut ? „ F £i, TjVi ti M- Vow knew 
ki'm £m«? Tlie telephone 
eall you receive last night} 
-- Yes, ft Ira* him. He find 
yowr vtwwtber i h my 



TiMfciM ! £o he's the 
one sticking his nose. 
Into my business L,I'll 
soon take care of him. 




3£c alrp&rt at iVadoddiiA^ capita^ 
d&t^f Ja&r\ ., 


You understand ? If he's aboard,you put 
* LV u ~ : ^- Hie baggage compartment. 


WADESDAH 

IR R G R T 

w: 


> 









































































































































































lerta reyawr passports. You 
fill be conducted totheaircraft. 


Histering barnacles l What sort 
o F a yarin is that l 



Thundering typhoon I You're not 
getting am y with this l Our pass¬ 
ports art perfectly in order tf . 
You have no right, *. 



bilious of blistering bar moles \ To 
have covne sofar f and then be held up 
by these Bashi-bazouks \ \t*s 
absolutely infuriating ( 



Jwwr ., * 


There they qo [ 1 n an 
hour they'll be flying 
over the mountains... 

, Jebel heh, h .The n.., J 




(J6) 











































































































































dolly ! f f An swell trouble. 
There's sonlettoing minister 
goin# on here, f t warn 
TmtiVi at once. 



I'm wondering WHO tvarned 
the authorities at IVadesdah 
of our arrival, and WHO 
persuaded tkevw to deport 


us ? 




Hello, Suowy, wkaV$ the matter ? 


WOOAHI 
WOOAH 





Thundering typhoons! The ex~ 
tiwjuishers haven't worked; it’s 

innw fr^fv^lu Hum ever! 






















































































































































A parachute..* I insist that 
you give me a parachute! 


Againl... No, old chap, 
that's enough. 1 tell you 
this is vio time for 
games. 


I 5iH4ply must make 
him understand. He's 
got to come and look 
at this thing, 


This is KH-OZD.'.Sftff"' 
board engine sfcHI burn- 
in 0 .,,Port engine mi£- 
firing... We are losing 
height... 

(VW\ V^r- 


Why won’t 
you come 
and look 2 



Don't lose your head,sir. You'd 
find a parachute quite useless 


f want a parachute, l 
tell you! IVe paid for my 
^ Seat, and... 




Vm sorry about 
this, but... 



Good lad L,, Thanks! 
Everybody hang on tight 
we’re going to try to 
land ».* 



\s KH-OID,., We're over the j 

southern edge of the Kadheh... We've \ 
jettisoned thefuaL.-WeYe stopping the > 
port motor, p * We're trying a belly landing f 


This 



( 18 :■ 






























































































































































































No, no, there's mo weed to 
worf*y. Warfesdak was 
alerted, and it's o^ly 
thirty miles away, They'll 
soon be out lookfw# for 

\A$. 





1 say, Captain , if we stay here 
they'll take us back to K/adesdah, 
and we 1 /! be expelled once again... 
Wait a minute, £nowy.. A t seems 
to be about thirty mifes to the 
city, Suppose vve make 
our selves tea rce . „ ^ On foot? 



Yes, dm foot,,. Ym just going back to the 
plane . Snow y f s iWorngjble; he absolutely 
insists on show in 






























































































































































He went towards the 
plane, „ Ut'£ hope 
farefoh wu^tn’t break 



1 TiNmLmTiNl... 




Billions of 

blistering 

barnacled 


r4 



Tin tin, cM wian L-. Voa aren't broken 
[ mean 


y<?u aren't hart? 



l was ju^t 
k nocked Flat by the 
blast. Bwfc Snow y ? Where k 


SdfV samm/ 
He's fetching 
your hat. 


Snowy, good old Snowy, 
You scented danger, 
eh? ,,.And I just thought 
yen wanted to p lay. 



You know, TiMfciM, 
ypM ought to take 
me more seriously. 



A time-bomb in the baggage compartment . 
So it's thanks to the fire in the starboard 
motor that we're still alive \ ,*,Horma\\y f at 
this time, we'd be flying over the mountains, 
over the Jebel mt .You can imagine, if we*d 
hinu/vt f rt thB air wma 




C 20 ) 





















































































































































When we get to Wadesdak f we'li 
seek shelter with our old friend 
Senhor Oliveira M Figueira. 


We mustn't run into 
the rescue party an 
the way,** hs so^n ^ 
aur di SAppe^p^Mee tV 
reported, they'll start 
searching far us. 



r<? 

si ^ ? 'v , - ’ 1 * ' 

♦V. •■‘■! ■ . \ '=^ 

W/ 3 


"i 




<sV'<<fA£J ul 4 /aM*v... 

•' '— -, - _ * .. - ^ 

I've had enough of this li ttle [ 
jaimfc L., Jf we jo an much 
lender f II bean my kneesJ 
JF only I could lie dawn! 


Lie down ? We simply 
must reach Wadesdah 


before dawn, Captain. 
Lying down is out of 
the question. 




Quick, tie down ! 


1[1 Make up your 
mind,.. Shall [ 
lie down , or not ? 


A patrol ? l‘vn sure they W 
put looking for us. 





Come on, Captain, get 
up, We*re moving on. 


I'll have my 
breakfast in 
bed, Hester.., 
llZ.,.lll.„ 



- —-—-—— - » 

Nestor, Captain, it's 
Get up, hurry ! 



Cii\ 







































































































































TUis confounded 
cork won't come 


f~ -- 

I a\wa\j$ keep a small 

flask of rum for 
emergencies * Now's 
the time to use it 

n, , ‘ J/ „ -__w; 




^&£ur€w-. /rueoct oCcu^ . , 


f Wadeedak at lastl Now we 
must be careful... The main 
gates will be watched ; but l 
know a small gateway, and 
[ that'll be unguarded , 




£enhor* OhVefwi! -** 
^ewlioi' Oliveira ! ( . ( 

the door* l IfcV TfnbV- 































































































































































t _. . . * - -—'—“ —*— 

We can't help rt if 
you're a light 
Bleeper ! 



A light sleeper l 
...What a nerve l 
Afterdf] tke row 

bff&vi Md/ikiHrl* 



We(/ t vi ever wind!,,. 
Next time we'll walk 
on our hand$ t to save 
waking tkeenest 
noble Pom Oliveira ! 


kg I *. - oh, go to the 
? devil 4 



Just listen to that ! There's one 
we haven't woken up, anyway ! 
What a din !., , Ha! haJ ha* ha\ 






k»" 1 1 — '—'—‘—- - ' —« 

Tmtm.^Yoti here !,.,Com 
in quickly ... quickly \ 


- - _r-J- 

*** ; 


Whew! TkeyVe 
gone \ That 
gave we a fright 1 
Come on t Cap¬ 
tain, stop snor¬ 
ing far goodness 
sake l 

»SJ 


* — V-*** **-*! * 

It" *%'<*■■ 

.-i-. “«■ -4 *i ! iJ >r’ l j.H 

^.O-Cv 


REWARD 


HADDOCK 


By tke beard of you r 
Prophet, will you go away 
and let me sleep* 

Open the door, 
tenhor Oliveira*. Its 


What are you doing here * 
Pon f b you know t here's a 
price on your head * 

JrU l know...I’vejusfc 
seen the poster, 

wls^ Goodnight, 



j_---■--—■-v 

It'# incredible \,^fantastid\ 
. . A can't believe it* ... 

But fir#t ofalh Vm sure 
you must be hungry ? *.. 




£i\,* a drop of 
your wrwe 
would save 
out live# , 




f , t .and so 
1 Abdullah... 



"...letter from" 


the EhiiVv,, 




. .aircraft 
for sale. 




.. .Then we decided to set out for 
Wadesdahonfoot t and become to you... 

It was wise of you. hfow, |/f| 
bring you up to date on the 
situation in Khetwed, Si% 
months ago 4 .. 



ACTION STATIONS ’ 
























































































































































































































































































[ Where was I * **,QU yes... I was saying that 
| s lx months #30, as 4 result 0 f m Agree - 
[ went between t he Bmir and Arabair, Wadesdah 
I became an important Mwk in the air route 
to Mecca , T hew, a few weeks it 
that trouble blew up between Arabair 
and the Etvifr, The situation began to 
deteriorate * *- 


I... What was thattr. 
forgive me..A.,A think I was 
' dreaming,,.A nightmare.,. Pirates , 


>*.Asif by chance, trouble 
flared up all over the country, 
and Sheik f>ab Ff Fkr took com¬ 
mand of the rebels. These rebels 
were supported by a powerful 
air force which, so to speak, came 



out of tke blue. The rebels marched 



It all puzzles me, Senhor Oliveira, 
You see, the rebel Mosquitoes 
and the Arabair OC^s came from 
the same source,.. And Vd like to 
know w hat touched off the dispute 
between the Bmir and Arab air. 



0h% Well,,, We'If go Into that 
later. The most urgent thing is to 

help the Bvnir- What's becomeafhim* 

■-- --— --— < 

He had to flee. He took 
refuse in tke Jebel with 
fatrask Pasha, whose 
fferee t nbesmen remained 
loyal, 










































































































































































































PitcUers 1 ... It+i so sort y, m&'aw, wiy 
is completely exhausted , * * 



6 &od\ l^dvv wtf're 
out of the city. 

Atfd there r 5 the 
Confound 
(t, ke promised 
us there* d be no one 
about at this hour ! 




















































































































































Why ca rt't y dm talk tnqligh ^ 
like everyone else, you 
* fancy -dress Fatima?! 

What do you want, any - 
way % I; 



Billions of blue blistering 
barnacles 1 . That old witcM 

iMi i 11 t* a tea f'LtiT „1 I A r* Lt i I 





... And our guide isn't 
hereOliveira was 
quite definite that he'd 
wait near the well, 
with the horses... 

Now what is It, Snowy? 


Woaaht..* 
Vtooah !*.. 



There he is! fine! 
Pack in the 








Hello, Colonel Aohmed -..This 
is Mull Pasha at Sheik Bah El 
Ehrs headquarters,.*CJrder 
your Mosquitoes to take off 
immediately>** Hello % ... Yes - 
Their mission \ to wipe out a 
party of three horsemen who 
have left Wadesdah, heading 
for the iebel .. - You understand ? 
... Good,,. Armoured cars are 
ov\ the way.,*Hello 2 '.,, 
they are partisans 
of Ban Kalish E zab- 
„yes, wipe them out. 






















































































































Oh 1 ,... Listen! . f# Gunfire somewhere 
in the deser t. 



Our own aircraft ! 
they're mad t! 



Hella! Slack Panther catting. 

first Mission accomplished ; 
the two armoured cars in 



Hello, yes... Ah, 
mission accomplished* 
. Excellent... The 
two armoured cars 
destroyed \.,, 
Congratulations $ 
Colonel Achmed. Real 
aces, your pilots \ 



The armoured 


X WHAT? 


Quick, put vne 
tack to Colonel 
A ckmed ... Ah, 
it's you■.* Er-.*- 
f think 1 mis¬ 
understood. Sou 
didn't say that 
the armoured cars 



„„.were destroyed. 
...Ye*, just as you 
ordered . IVe 
already passed 
on your con - 
peculations to 
the pitot*... 

Pardon 1 , 




Wh akl? f ordered 
ft!?? ...Sou bungling 
oaf l Only th e Horse¬ 
men were to be 



, Military 
tribunal... 
Court-martial 
... Dismissed ,. 
Reduced to 
the ranks.** 


^Aig&^uhki 6 b .. . 



-- - - - -l 

I wouldn't be 
surprised if 
they're looking - 
for us. 







































































































































f HALT/ 



friends 1 .,. friends] don't shoot ! 


”S 


friends will soon 

see** r Give the ! 



3 TUe camels bafk...er t no...Ike 
days bark and the carnets pass . 

Good,., Come forward. 
Who are these strangers! 




friends of Ben Kaiisk Szab.lUey 
have travelled far to see him. 


These holes in the rock 1 , 

, Ve$, l noticed \Mevn. 
They look like windows. 
It wouldn't surprise 
me if there were people 
living inside. 

T 


Nonsense! They 
cou\dn*t possibly. 
Still, we'll soon 
find out,*. 



















































































































































Thundering typhoons! A Roman 
temple, hewn from the rock !,. ♦ Incred 



M -&UP £&Mr- . . 

— - . -- ^ 

How stupendous 1 . An entire | 
city carved out of the 
mountain. 




And wy son ?,.,My own little 
treasure - My precious 
darling Where is he ? 


Ah,yes.,. We left him at 
Nlarlluspike > YourHujh- 
ness. But rest assured, 
he is in good hands, 




And now fll leave yon tied to 
the p aim tree, so the erooodiles 
can come and eat you . Ha! ha f 
WeVe having fun, aren't 



Confounded 
brat'^ Ah, some- 
one's coming- 
They'll set me *-~ 




It's to test the new steer 
in# mechanism I've fit" 
ted to my roller" skates. 

Quite simple, really. 
They use the same 
principle for steering 
model car$ t 


Ah, Nestor, I was looking For you. 
Could you give me a 
hand \ Its nothing 
pnuch : simply give me 

j* I i I*-1- I » 1411/1. 


r- 

For instance, at the moment, w \y 
skates are locked right over to 
the left... If someone were to push 
- me now t should turn round more 
or less on the same spot. 































































































































































And yon, what brings you | 
herein* Come along in and 
sit down- You must be tired. 
And you'll certainly be foundry 
and thirsty -1 will Have some 
refreshments brought to 


Well, Your Highness, we are here to try and kelp 
you ; also, to get to the bottom of a mystery, in 
which Arabair seem to have an important part* 



Arabair? The dogs!.,, They will pay Nearly 
for their treachery,*, I gave them permission 
to establish a base at Wadesdah f an import¬ 
ant (ink on the jt^v route to Mecca... 


One day, about three 
months ago, my little 
Abdullah, my flawless 
jewel, expressed a wish to 
set the A rabair planes loop 
the loop a few times before 
landing at Wadesdah... 




Nothing simpler, don't you agree 1 . 
... And ft would have given my 
lambkin suck pleasure!... Well, 
instead of seizing this opportuni¬ 
ty of pleasing my little sugar- 
plum, they refused, oh sowie 
trumped -up excuse *. * 


Naturally, 1 was very angry and threatened to 
terminate our agreement* I also used another 




threat: that E would reveal to the world that 
ArabarV are involved in slave tradin^ 

ka 





Slave trading, no Jest*., Their 
planes touching down at k/adesdtfh 
on the way from Africa are always 
full to bursting with native Sudan¬ 
ese and Senegalese. These are 
Mohammedan converts,making 
their pilgrimage to Mecca. 



On the other hand, on the return 
journey their planes are mostly 
empty... Why? ... Because somewhere 
between Wadesdah and Mecca these urn 




£r,.< Yes., .gut to get back toArabair; 
these jackals stirred up trouble 
in my country, and thanks to 
their support, the accursed Sab 
El £ hr was able to seize power.*. 
gut it won't be for long -.. I'll 
throw him out, that 
dog, that stinking 
hyena, that slimy 



GffRAOlfc 


By Allah! Let us 
hope your dog 
hasn't gone near 
Ayesha! 



















































































































































Yes, a tame cheetah, But y qu see 
what happen* when he is annoyed .., 
And lam the same-, woe betide those 
who attack me.The perfidious Bab 
El Ehr wrfJ learn this one day, to 
his cost ! 


^ - 

F GRRR! J 


...And that infamous d! 
Gorgonzola f too, the 
owner of krabair. 


Arabair belongs to 
di Gorgonzola* 



m t. * w - -■: Tii 

It does indeed. 01 Gorgonzola — 
shipping magnate, newspaper 
proprietor, radio, television and 
cinema tycoon, air-line king, dealer 
in pearls, gun-runner, trafficker in 
staves-the man who helped Bab 
Bl Ehr to sieze power., m 
But patience t Ill-gotten gains 
benefit no one ! 



He's an international craok; 
he must be put out of harm's 
way. 


V€5, ytfuare ri^ht. 
But what can we do to 
expose hts dreadful 
traffic in slaves* 



Teff w\e t Y our Highness, Mecca 
ts the terminus for krabair, \sn w t 
it % ... Good.. As there any way of 

actually getting us there ? 

-- — f 

A ha \... More and 
more interesting* 















































































































To Mecca % That's not easy at 
the moment. $ut if you will 
give me two or three days, l 
will Mean* of putting you 
aboard a sailing-skip, which wilt 
___ take y ou there. 


Thank yow , Highness. 







Again 1 What has 
happened now ? 




- ^ y* ■ i 

It is Sen Sussef, 0 Matter ... Ayesha jumped 
on him*.* See, it will beat least three weeks 
before he is we II,.. It seems that he trod 
on Ayesha's tall,** 




JAr^t dfi^d J&J&r , 


There, everything is 
(Arranged. You leave tomorrow 
at dawn t with two trusted 
men. They will lead you to 
a point on the coast where 
a small vessel will be wait' 
(ng to take you to Mecca. 

8 ut be on your guard . Di 
Gorgonzola U a dangerous man 


d&tyd ^Aav& ^?a^eo6 - * . 

■' ^ i ■ » --—■ 


Here, weave... Vow may dismount 
But stay while I make sure 
that the boat has arrived. 






>K 


CUL 


Ah, so that's the tub we're 
going to board. It's a dhow. .* NO; 
f hff.a your pardon \ m sambuk. 



Look, they have just put a 
boat out. 


0anger l Danger 1 . A mounted patrol ! 


( 32 ) 

























































































































fry the heard of the Prophet, some¬ 
thing suspicious is going on overturn. 


ha\t\„.)tfho gMstiwre?. 



Ha! ha* ha! Said ter* } Them* 
.. * Pow'fc make me law^h ! 
Om shot into the air and 



they bolted like rabbits* 




Ha l hatha! f was thinking 
of those twopenny -half¬ 
penny coastguards gallop¬ 
ing headlong! Anyane'd 
think they were trying to 
break the sound barrier! 




Unfortunately they'll have 
made a report... in which case. 


What a pessimist you are 1 What 
are you afraid of K.. That 
they'll send a squadron of 
battleships after us ? 


Over there, Captain \ That i 
just what 1 feared ! 




They're coming back 1 .,.. 
This is going to be hot! 

*.. Everybody down ! 



































































































































































































1 don't Uhoyv wUat happen¬ 
edSome coward hit we 
frow behind* 


u 0ufc who 2 ..** WeVe on 
Cc our own . The ovw kavx. 

taken the boat and 

XW 




%twderin0 
typhoons', Mynose! 


— 



q^Lar^r of &*& Jt&obr . . 


Bilffows of Wwe Mistering bamacks L*. 
WeVe saved two cates of provisions,and no 
tin-opener; it 1 * enough hi driveyou crazy ! 





VouVe done a ^ood job, eh^ You 
trigger-happy thug! Who are you, 
anyway? What's 
vctur viav we 



What do you wean, scoot? Ffl teach 
you WA&mers, you blithering bombardier 
r« 5 ooh deflate you! Ectopias w! 

But.*, but..* my 
nAme Shut**. 
f/otrSkufc.^Me 



( 35 ) 









































































































































The "Scheherazade** is certainly 
a wonderful ship,. , And ntltaka 
good Idea to have a fancy - dress 
ballon board ...tVia-a-arvelbusi ( 





Excuse me t my lord, there is a radio 
call for you It's urgent,.. 


r - —— 

You see, dear lady i 
Business, always busi¬ 
ness, I a m indeed a 
I slave* „ m Hfrll yo u forgive w\e 2 

Don't give it 



What an entrancing host ha is. 

This cruise aboard the "Scheherazade 
is really too enchanting ! 



Yes, he's a true gentleman w 
Naturally, malicious tongues 
rumours that he has a 
oast,.. 



— - - -v 

It £ only to be expected that 
suck luxury arouses envy. 

One must admit ,, , 




Powerful insects have stung the blue goat. 
Parasites I and 2 are in the bag , Out, 



Good.,. Mow for the book , and 
we'll decode t his. Parasites 
land 2-1 know who theyarei 


j~ 



There,,, I have it .^Excellent* 
Mutt Pasha has done we U, 
We* re rid of those two 
meddlers ! 



,-—■ —— — -- ~ 

If this goes on t Captain, we* 11 soon be on Pr\ 

Bowi bard's diet: plankton and sea-water. 

. _ • - ^ 


v - O- V 

; - — - . 
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Me?,*■ Prink sea-waterl 
out of your wind ? 

vV f Trysowte, Captain. 



HaS ^a! ha I Not a* bad a^ all that l 
Think of all the dead Fish there kviust 
be i'h ft*., AM the people drowned in it 
oyer the centuries. Afl the tons of 
rubbish dumped from ships every day. 
44 . Sou cau commit suicide if yew like, 

drinking that pig-swill* But forme 
ifcVWet.n/et/'all dlona the Umi 




Be#idee*.* Besides 



YlPPECE 

^ - y 1 



There!4., ^ 

L /, ■ 

A £bip L.Saved [ 

M; 

A .... 


n 

m 


\ 


A HK- JI 

Br^3 ilM > ^ f 

/ ^ _ ’ (i 

m ^’ r^rnFm l 



/ --"---k 

A ^hip* * * iust when yewVe swallowed 
that Ji^urd wiAwnre ! Haf hATha! 
What a scream ! 




Who wasn't goin# to dr/nk 
Any sea-water * That’ll 
teach him! 
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Thundering typhoons* He f s right !... 
SheV getting further away* Who's 
the bath-tub admiral commanding 
that crew of landlubber* * 

U Wi#t now} How cm we 

M attract their attention? 



lVeauMM! hW 
anyone got a mirror 

T A mirror 
What on 
earth fori 


Here, 


have one 



You like comb too 1 


Well done, 

Tin tin l I never 
| thought of tt 1 


Ho thanks, 
only the 
mirror. 




Tes, l see.*. A raft 
with three men , 



Hello l ... Ses t Captain, go 
ahead,,-What 1 * Amft with 
three shipwrecked sailors} 
By Lucifer„.l,„Wait t VUcome 

and see..MM then f not a word 

to 



There, vny lord, ,, Pa you 
see the signals they're 
making. Three of them, 
and a little dog , 




B 


oy Lucifer l,,, Tintin 
the bearded sailor.. 


and 
, And 

a third ruff tan t ...But 
what about the message 

JULjM \iiJLfr JL^iAlr iAAff Z 



j-- ; —- ; - 1 — “ —“ 

A waste of time... They're just 
some more of those practical 
jokers who drift across the 
ocean in a nut-shell.*-You knoW t 
its the three all the newspapers 
wrote about *-They don't need 



I said proceed,,. Fire and brimstone 1 . 
Where should we be if we stopped for all 
the rag-tag ^and -bobtail who put out to 
sea for fun ! ^.Proceed*And not a 
word of this to the passengers. * * 
You understand ? 
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Yes,yes, l know...l...l'vejust give *i orders 
for tbe Captain to pick then* up. 


Ob, bow gorgeous 1 . I've 
a\way$ dreamed of seeing 





/ --- ---X 

Thundering typH oon$\ What a beautiful 
$hip, A mu it i - Millionaire^ yacht\ 


And tUo*e foot* think fcheiV 
trouble* are over \ Walhalhal 
That's a aood take! 


lh addition, 1 want you to 
remove theze men at once- 
vny guests are too inquisitive 
and must have no contact 
itU them. 
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- -^ 

Thundering ty phoonsl Wliat a 
magnificent yacht! Whose is shot 
... Hey , are they h^ivi a carnival 
on board X j 



f Almost” . A fancy-Aress bail. ~ 

I And what a bu nch they are % 
high society, l can tell you ; 
nothing but dukes, duchesses 
and Him stars -all the nobs. 



< ---- - 

fee la Madonna 1 . Can you 
believe it'...It's Tintin, and 
hi V friend the deep -sea 
[ fisherman, Paddock. 



I roust go and 
welcome them. 
Art wiusfc embrace 
the children of 



In the name of the Marquis di Gorgonzola, 
welcome aboard, carissime wire! 



Signora CastafioreHun for it! 
What shall wedo%.., Hop back ontheraftl 



f ' — t 1 * . 

Delighted to see 
you again, my dear 
Pad Ioek,er„.H^rrotk, 


.An roll, frig- 
noraCastocoMi, 
HarrockVrofl! 



] r w so sorry, Signora ( but hi# lordship has gjVeM 
orders: these poor* men are completely exhausted. 
And then,, .there's the risk of infection, you know. 


j 4 Jc£t& MzMr^ 



Well, Parker, have you 
questioned them ? , 

Ves, ro f lord. They 
were aboard a sam- 
bwk, being taken 
to Mecca *,. 


...This morning, their boat was 
machine-gunned and set on Fire by 
aircraft from Khemed-After shoot* . 
vug down one of the planes, they made 
* themselves a raft,They then rescued l 
the pilot of the aircraft. 




If your lordship will 
pardon vne, l think 
l should mention that 
Signora Cas tartore, 
who knows the two 
castaways, welcomed 
them in your lordship's 
name , 

Diavol&l 
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They can't stay here on 
board. But what's to be 
done* What indeed}... Ah, 
I have it t The 11 Ramona a \ 
'•.She** in these waters*** 
Tomorrow we must pass 
one another, as if by chance. 


Get dressed quickly . Tou're in 
luck.We've met a merchant¬ 



man bound for Mecca: just 
where you were making for. 
Her master has agreed to take 
you aboard. __ 

I... 



CC SM4&Ma£&! J'tLf&r* , . 





j Ah, this is the place for mew 
fc back aboard a good old freighter. ■ 



There, yen two : these are y our quarters, 
Vour paVs going else where.*. The skipper 
wi(l be down to see you soon: he'll bring 
you your whisky himself* 



Ht, you lubberly scum, not so | 
fast l What do you mean ? j 




- 

i 





This i s too much ! He's 
locked us in , the in¬ 
solent porcupine] 



1 Open up ! Thun^er- 
: ' ing typhoons^ open 
up) you ill-mannered 


savages 


\ 













































































































































































































































This Ua happy reunion, eh,old 

pottle-note * 1 , hie must have a drink 
on tt* _ 


".ended up here? Quite smp\eT^ 
I command one of di Oorgonzola's 


Freighters .yesterday T had a sig¬ 
nal ordering me to alter course . 
$o this morning we met the 
u Scheherazade*', as if by accident, 
. ., Neatly done, eh! 



__ Very( And may we 


If you're sensible, you'll be put 
ashore, But not at Mecca... At 
Wadesdah 1 



Wadesdah! But that's murder! 
Sheik Babll Bhr has put a 
ice on our heads 




You're breaking my heart .dear 
boy, But that's enough talk ".You 
must be thirfty ... Here, drink my 


Or else what ?,., Ha! ha! ha! .*, 

I advise you to behave yourselves. 
Don't forget we're in the RcdSea t 
and there's no shortage of 
sharks ...You get we? ( ., 

Mow, tikea big-hearted 
chap , I'll leave this 
bottle to console you. 


1 Bye for now \... We dock the 
day after tomorrow. Bo youWe 
plenty of time tosolve one im¬ 
portant question: do you steep 
with y our beard under or over 
the sheet l 



Stay ! ...Once a drunkard, 


Ha! ha \ ha\ t .that's a 
good one ! Hi* beard ■ 


Yes, he won*b sleep 
a wink tonight \ 


... always 
a drunkard! 


Under? .^.Blistering barnacles! 
Mot that way either ! 


(a V \ 









































































































































































BA/Ve^uM? 


,'BA 


/^to 


0 the 




j There, IVndream- 
I ity already! 


■■* 4 __ 

^r__ 


Now for some sleep \ 

...At last. 


There That's 
the answer! 







Hey, this U m 
dream { ...Those 
shouts,,* that 
stampeding...The 
engines have stopped 

ULsmbi* 





Did... did you fall out of 
your bunk? 


Where d'you think I 
came from?.,.Mars?... 
Blistering barnaoles, 
ijet up!...I think that 
bunch of rats are 
abandoning ship! 


-i* ^ 




Open up, Itiumfenn# 
typhoons L, Open up 
before f get violent! 




^r~~~ 

11 J 

J] ^ 
1 ' 


t i J 

’nr &vmp 

>•? 
:-,i ' 

' 

' r U 

1 

0 

,' 0 





CuickJetV 
see what's 
happening 



























































































































































Wreckers !*.. Pirate$\ tt . Fill* 
butters l... Picaroons ! Leav* 
iwQ us in the fwroh OK a 
doomed ship* To Davy Jouef 
wiki i the lot pf you ! 




Who are yoa f belofcv there ? 



We HaoJt 

WtfHt come 
out.*, No can 
breathe... We 
aFrard ... 



Ne^roe^! A fob of 
them,too, I'd 
What shall we do, 
Captaml We can'b 
just abandon 
them - 



We'lf try md put out 
the bid z&filMb 
cargo,, A just can't 
make ft out ! 
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By thunder! The fire's 
gone ant* Put her about 
beys. We're going back. 


What about the explosion? Is it due 
for today Dt\,. &ut,„bwt„, I can't see 
any more tvnoke or flames! 



It— it's out**, A huge wave J 
was very nearly washed 
overboard , 



What UacUI.^How for 
those poor fellows 
J?efow, Captain. 


VbwVe right, but 
first of all 



... I'm going to try to restart 
the engines, Vow go up on the 
bridge and take the wheel. 


=^T 

ip 



JfaXf cuv Aour^aXir. 


By thunder ! ...The Ramona 1 * 
is drawing away! ^ Someone 

ing? 









































































































































































5kutT 
P ead* 


No, he's alive*.* £ee,Ws 
coming round. 


Skwt f Skut t o\dman 
say gomethinQ ! 
What happened x - 



Yow escape* Hurry !..* Hurryl 
The f ire!--. Ship full of Ammunition*. 
... Hurry hefore explosion... 

Ammunition ! lhepirate$\ 

. That'* why they 
deserted like rat* . .* 



t worry ( Skut; the fire'* out . 
■e'e no wore danger, i* But 
about yowl What happened - 

They wake me t to go with 
them. Without you — t refute 
t . A want to...en--wake you 
,*.and tend radio signal. 


r 

Then they are angry t . 4 
Break radio and fight 
with me ...Then I ( ,* 
knocked^ out lt Jhey go\ 

. L _ _ __/ 


^ ! 


■ - s 

Yes, they abandoned us, 
the iconoclasts , 60 here a 
we are alone on board, m 
with a crowd of Negroes r 
in the hold * 

V _ / i 


izn 

i rsA 

mil 


/— — L, 

You like * .* I 
can helpyou, 
**. Repair 
radio, perhaps, 

■ send S.O.S* 


Good idea... Po 
that... I'm going 
to make sure 
there 1 e no 
further danger. 




How I’ll take care of 
those Negroes, first, 
to let them out . < * 


\\ey there 

of we!! *•■ 

TlNTfN' 


No more need to 
worry, youngster-. 
the fire is right 
out. 


Sack } visigothsi ... 
Back, anacotuthons \ 


Hang on,Captain* 
I'm coming \... 


Troglod ytesl... iea-gher* 
k ins !... Pickled herrings! 
Leave me a lone! 

































































































































































You addle-pated lumps of anthracite, 
you 1 . l let you out of that dungeon, and 
what thank* do I get % You knock 

IA4 J P I A (- * 



iffendi not be angry... You ] 

not shout... We not know 
you good white man... We 
think you bad white man 
who shut poor black man in 
bottom of ship... Where are 
bad white men ? 


Bad white men all gone. 
Left us. But if you help me, 
I'll take you wherever you 
want toga, You're going 
to Mecca t eh l 




Yes, tffendi, to 
Mecca . We good Mus¬ 
lims. We making 
pilgrimage to the 
tomb of the Prophet. 



All right, we’ll take you 
to Mecca...on condition 
that you all obey my 
orders , for a start, f need 
some men as stokers. 






There, If my reckoning is 
correct we should soon sight 
Jidda , the port for Mecca * 

Yes , Those poor fellows ,,» 
nearly the end of their journey. 



Poor fellow* 1 ,,.. Poor fell ows\... 
You don’t still believe they were 
being sold as slaves % ... Its 
absurd .,* 

If the Emir was tellmg 
the truth, then Vm afraid 
that was to be their fate. 



Come ( come , you've 
been reading too 
many thrillers... 
There's no slave - 
trading now¬ 
adays ? 


look. Captain; just toll me this- 
is there any coke aboard\ 




Effewai! tffendil 
You come look \... 
5hfp coming to us 


( 47 ) 
































































































































































So it is ! A sambuk .,. 
The harbour pilot from 
Jidda, perhaps.. - No, 
we're still too Far From 
shore,,, A fisherman, 
then ? 


Koiv odd.., he's signal - 
ling to ms. ** tVe'll heave 
to, and see what he 
Wants*- 



Ah, you have replaced him ... Good , 
qood**. Is the coke of best gwdlfty 
this time ? 


if 



fhe cokel? Again? Blistering 
barnacles, what's all this non¬ 
sense about cake 7 - Thundering 
typhoons , there's ho coke oh board! 



Here, Have yow amfce finished play¬ 
ing the cattle-dealer} This matte 
not a horse, nor a slave ... 




Coke \ \ ... Blistering barnaotes! 
...TfttttH was rights There 
still cl re slave'traders..* And 



Yom trafficker in human flesh! 
You deserve to be strung up on 
the vnizzen y ardartn ! 


( 48 ) 

















































































































































LOOKOUT ! 




j--—-——-- — — - 1 

You cut-throat, you! YouVe 
lucky l don't Stuff your beard 
down your gullet! But get 
out.**Y/per! And take care that 
you don't eras* my p ath again \ 






Duck- billed platypus!,.. Jellied -eel 
BasNi - baxou k i A nthropophagus \ * 
Cercopithecusf Psychopath!.. * £r*,. 


No good f Captain. 
He's too far 


now 


TkatV what you think ! He hasn't 
heard the last of me' 




Baboon !.** Carpet*seller! 
Paranoiac*... Pockmark ■ ... 
Cann < ha I ! 




Pi rate i 



_ 5 HATCHEP- 

OSTROGOTH 


v andal! 


I 



' r 

v 



f think he realty is out of earshot. 


j 



f the way, How d id 
3U tumble to the word 
l 'cok&" * 


1 found this scrap of paper 
on the tabU while you were 
plotting our course on th 
chart t Read it. 





dl & CAffad+v 4y 

fZfi.trUMO' ' 

Vxkrt*. C#ko & 

411UU M 


tht' 



By the IpearA of the Prophet, 
the Aog will pay dearly ferthis! 



























































































































































A fragment of a wireless 
message sent by di Gorgonzola 
I to that gangster Allan ! *** 

. And "coke'* is a codeword for 
their cargo of slaves*. **. The 
pirates* 



First t we mast talk to the 
Africans : they must be 


made to understand that 
under the circumstances 
it's madness For them to go to 




Good.., Well , Vm 
going to talk to 
the cargo. You take 
the wheel and 
steer due south. 
We'It head For 
Djibouti * 





Afterwards, of course , you plan 
to return home and rejoin y our 
families, Isn't that so* 




My friends, listen tome carefully. 
You have undertaken this long 
journey to make a pilgrimage to 

f f Li,1 n ' h untj i 


Vm afraid a very different 
Fate awaits you . You saw 
that Arab who came aboard, 
and l chased off ?,,, He's 
waiting for you in Mecca, 
to buy you and make you 


into slaves* .,, $faves, 




You speak well, Eff endi, 

I Wicked Arab, very wicked, 
Poor black men not want 
to be slaves. Poor black 
I men want to go to 
Mecca, 



Naturally, f realise that. Bat f 
repeat, if you go there, you'll be 
sold as staves. Is that what 
you want % 

We not slave*' Sffendi 4 We 
good Muslims. We want 
to go to Mecca* 


But billions of blue blistering bar¬ 
nacles, l keep on telling you : rf you 
go there, you'll be sold as slaves! 
Thundering typhoons, l can't make 
it any clearer. 




All right i you bomheads, go to 
Mecca l,,, But you'll stay there 
forever!*.,You'll never see 
your own country a^aiw!, *. 
Never see your families a^ain! 
... Vou'll be slaves forever* 
That's what you're in for ; you 
danderheaded coconuts, you! 













































































































































































. J\ 

to to ft y ch e e ^~z£ 




I not want to go to Mecca, f tell 
them y oh ^ regood white wian, you 
*pe#k truth, f remember i'h my 
Wllage three yowM# men went to 
Mecca*. .Two years ago,..They not 

Come back. . .They MOdoHtt Strtl/es ... 
I not wavit to go to Mecca 1 * f 
not want to be slave. 


Me t oo t t 


Good, 6o I haven't preached in v&inl 
— All r(gb t, we'll make a bargain : 
those who don't want to go to Mecca 
wilt be landed at another port. As 
for the rest, they can continue 
the voyage if they wank to ... 



JZA& VLC^Ct 'M&TKAM# - .. 

t .—L-Li — ■— E — v 


There.., the day after 
tomorrow we f tl be at 
Djibouti,and that'll be 
the end of our worries... 




VeS' ifaHgoesweWt l shan't be 
really happy tilt we get there. You 
can be t that at this very moment 
di Gorgonzola is aware of the 
Situation. And he knows that we 
know . ## Watch out for what he*S 

i 




Meffo, hello,..$hark toAlbatross,^ 
Message received .. 




He'* going off f wonder 
what he was up to. 


I don't know, but f 
don't much care for 
that sort of visit. 



The trap is dosing : my boys are 
on the jobl in a few hours 
the "Ramona 1 ' will have disappeared, 
with crew and cargo,.So all the 
incriminating evidence will be 
l iquidated . 


















































































































































































































Shark to distress. 
Kaimaha fh sight . 
Preparing to ^ivc. 


That: b/rrf oF ill-o^en is 
getting on *nv nerve?. 


- - - —- 

buzz <?ff, yew steal' 
pigeon * You're asking 
for a zmack on the 
naze ! 


^ 0 * 























































































































































f say, Shut, Vm terribly 
g sorry! You've worked for 
■ so long on the radio.** 
and then I'm so clumsy.,* 




rj: 

rr 

IrM 


( ' J J 




JlpT 


t 

b oss 

i WS. l| 

s^X 



L.-Se^orry, but the radio, 
£dpfT4tw f# , The radio 
ft's ijorng ![ 


Ph yes ? Where?.*. T 
hope it steers clear 
of me ... 



... pecanse i ye n/ruenowjjJi 
of bein^ rammed! Only 
a couple of minute# ago, 
plop-a Flyin^fish slap in 
my face. And mow yoy; 
that's enough! 

Flying fish? f must 
have a look at them 
with my bivtoculnrs. 


j Oh, how beaubi* 

. Pwl | You'd think 
| they were little 
silver arrows.,* 






There, Captain, over there, 
Twi snine ...Right out there 
■ ■ ■ \ saw the wake, t tell 
you*.. 


Now keep calm t young 
shaver l Periscope or no 
periscope, keep calm .,« 



Ten thousand thundering typhoons! 
A periscope* + . .There ! ... It# true!,,. 



Action stations!... Fire! 6.0.S... 
The rud\o f 6kat t Confound\ the 
radio, £kufe L** .Send For kelp! At 
once ! * W .A submarine [... Clear the 
decks For action\ ... Keep calm ! 
Don't panic!,.. Women and children First! 


( 53 ) 













































































































































































Calm down, Captain, 
ca\m A If isn't 

Iosfc ygtr!_ 

You're ri^kt-. Keep 
coo\.** Keep calm 
and don't panic. ! 



X —"- \ 

Disaster! *.* The end \.*, 
There’* nothing we can 
do! ff they're di Oergonzeld 
people we're finished! 


The ammunition ! *tn 
the forward hold*.. 4 
torpedo ik there k a nd yew 
know the rest! 



■^rf 


Of course! Only, the 
torpedo isn't here yet! 
Come ow t hurry; every - 
one on the alert* 


yt .rf&r -way *,* 



We're almost within 
range...They don't 
know what’s in store 
for them. 



This won't take long to settle. 
**. Standby No.t tube... 



TintiM at the radio. You 
at the wheel,5kwt-Repeat 
my orders when l yive 
them, Remember t starboard 
tV right; port on the 



SA>S.„S.OS...s** 

Ramona catting. Un¬ 
identified submarine 
;jh immediate vicinity* 

|j|.f tT.-fc *-■* Crtiri 



' — \ j V. 

VW 1 - 





£,0,5,** 5-0,5... A torpedo has/usfc missed us 
,.*5.0.5**, Hurry please,.. 5.0.5, 


Starboard 20 1 ., A head, 
speed six knots,,* Stand 
by No, 2 tube* 


What's ail this bally¬ 
hoo abowt a sub- 
mariVie? ...There 
isn't a war on, is 
\ there? 
























































































































































































USS* LosAngeles to s.s. Ramona. Your S.O.S. 
received. We are comng to y our assistance, 
W\ I! be with y ou in three hours. 


| Hooray! Someone's 
| heard our call 1 


WeVe managed to miss the first 
torpedo, but we'U probably be daw 


for before you j get here. 



There they are ahead f to par fc, 
This time they won't escape us. 



By rights he should be 
asternj to starboard, 
1m a few minute* Til 
turn to port again t to 
confuse him. 



Peer sport 3o° (if 
I nnean, steer port 



By the povvers of 
Satan* They Ve 
dodged ms again! 


Walt now ! He'll end up 
by turning to starboard 
again*-* A v\d then 




Submarine obviously be- 
longs to the slave-trader*. 
Their leader is the Marquis 
d\ Gorgonzola t vww 
aboard m.s,Scheherazade, 
cruising in the Red Sea 







Billions of blue blistering barnacles! 



















































































































































































\ f r - ——i - — - 

L Thundering typhoons 1 . The 
engine-room telegraph \$ 
jammed at half-speed astern. 
Quick, a screwdriver! 



gy Lucifer 1 They're 
going astern... our 
torpedo has missed 
again.,. They're tough, 
those boys-* 




flur'ckl flwfekt I must release 
t his infernal ^achinei 


£.0.5. A second tor¬ 
pedo has just missed 
Hurry, Cos Angela#. 



( 56 ) 





















































































































































































































BRROM! 



OUol Great grandfathers!* 
What a parting ! They'll 
be as flat as a Dover 
Sole after that ! 

WaitThere, 
that upheaval in 


J No, fckeyVe depth ~ 

Whewf J really thought t*e r d 
been torpedoed ... 


U*£. Navy seaplane^ with 
those pirates fora target! 



Look ! The submarine 
has surfaced t 


Yee„* obviously they've 
been barfly knocked 
about 



Victory!,,, They’re waving a white 
Flag*.. They're surrendering.» 
The #awe '5 up. 



ello, Unidentified sub' 

= remain on the surface 
p your engi nes* Owe sus- 
wove and we'll blow you 



| Torpedoes are out of the question 
\ now t .. A Mynpet-mine on their 
$ kwll!With the ammunition 
aboard, it’ll took like an accident.,. 
In y0i4 00; youVe plenty of time: 
the mine's set to explode in one hour. 




~7J Hooray 


T rala laia 
lai'ka! 


They said the 
ammunition was 
in the forepart 


















































































































































































































































tn&rn&vv^ , , * 

Still no news from Kurt and 
his submarine... What are 
they playing at, the 
fools ? 


...and naval craft to 
intercept tke \M*S.Scheher¬ 
azade and arrest the 
owner, name of Rastapopou- 
los, alias tke Marquis di 
Gorgonzola .. * 



Hello**..\es,,,Come 
up on tke bridge?*,, 

I haven't time. 
Captain. 1.,, What? 

A warship? * ,* 
tIV ' 

rtOW, 




The cruiser los^ngeles, rnylcrd 
Marquis,..She's just flashed a 
\ signal ordering us to heave 
] to. What shall I do T 



Zepeat tha message, Tom... And add 
that if they don*t heave to immediately, 
we*H open fire. 



Aft right* Stop the engines. 
And launch my personal 
barge, HI go myself and 
tell those insolent 
cowboys what l think 
of their manners! 



AH, they've 
obeyed., Excel- 
lentil. But 
wkat are they 
doing now? 


It looks as if,,, yes, 
they're hoisting out 
a Munch . and 
Kastapopoulos is 
going aboard - .. 



Do not insist t my 
friends, l wiH go alone 


...And he's steering towards us! 
,..Wel{ t this beats everything ! 
.-.To have the cheek to come and 
s brazen it out! What a nerve ! 




( 59 ) 
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WAR SURPLUS STOCKS ACQUIRED BY DAWSON 
ON BEHALF OF RASTAPOPOULOS 


at govern* 
™ nt * »*aJn reported 

r<LP> San Theodoros. 

AJcazar, for. 
A/ S <i^te h has 


% 


1 lie source ot the air¬ 
craft used b> Sheik Bah 
1:1 I hr u> help in his 
tie real of lhe Link Ben 
Kailish Lzab is now 
revealed These uii- 
vriift were war surplus 
.stocks bought up all 


over 1-urope bv 
soil, cvk hiel o 
in the Inter 
Sc 1 dement in 
ho 1. This is n 
first lime that 

has encounUTetl 

shads individual 
Since Ins returr 


t li rope, l>avson 

. • .■ VII r I L B 1 " 1 r 1 i 1 A t I IL 


DlO 




d ^riAu^At .£a£&r . . * 


Well, what a joy to be home 
00 AIHi &M to breathe 
the country air. *, 


... avid Uear the old 
familiar soam \6 ... 
listen : the of7i 

motors it'$ tUegardener 
mowing tUe fawn... 

















































Motor- roller-skates, fora 
Iong time I've been trying 
to find an answer to the 
traffic problem.*, [ was 
thinking of a flexible , 
handy, Uqhtweiakt machine 


yJ - ^ J — -1 

Fine!.-4nd they'll have to install 
traffic lights on the pave men ts 
with your confounded roller- 
coasters!,.. But where is Abdallah? 

No, a two-stroke engine, 
of 40 e*c.s, and controlled 
by cables which regulate 
the throttle and steer the 
Skates at the fame time. 



That's al! very interesting 
But I asked yon* where is 
A Wallah A Mullah 7 

WHERE IS ABDULLAH ? 


Yow simply won't believe 
it, but iVe reached 
iOm.p.M ... Would you 
like to try them \ 



0h,s/rlL** oh, how glad 
f am to see yon back, 
Sir!! 


He|b, Nestor, f 
Bnfc my poor Nesto^ 



l... 1 fear that Master 
Abdullah's visit was 
not very good for we*- 
But things are better 
now,*. He and his 
retinue departed yester 
day. He left a note 
for 


y--- 

Poor Nestor !, 

A real demon, that 
1 boy. Let's see what 
: he's written to ns. 




Can't he use my 
propername ? 


35k (&&& 

%AiL&Crwf 



-- = - 

H My dear Blistering 
Barnacles, l have 
been very good, f 

i haven't played any 
: jokes * Papa wrote to 
me, I must go home. 
That's fad, because it 
is Pun atMarUnfp ike, 
With love from 

Abdullah/ * 1 


















































































































































Billions of bilious blue His- 
tering barnacles in a thunder* 
lug typhoon! Another joke 
by that infernal child tw . 
Shall f never be left in peace?! 

In peace [ \ 



Sir, Mr. Wagg has just 
arrived,.. 

.». — ,..-— —•——----. 

Who?,.. Jolyon Wagg 
Oh, no t rtoL.. I want some 
peace \Peace ! 






? n 111 1 1 - T . 

Wcllj vny old salt) IVe a 
surprise for you ... I know the 
country's pretty, b«t ifcV dull 
as ^ffcohwater,., 

A matter oF taste... 


/— ■ " 

Now, now, turn ft up! No huts! Too 
eas y. I'm president of the Vagabond 
Cat Club down wy way; all I've had to 
do is organise a ra Jly, and the final 
trials... 


Mo,no, take it Prow writ's dull. So 
[ said to wyself; "Jolywt/ 1 tsaid, 
il you must go and liven things up 
for that old stick-in-tkt'W\ud>.'! 


That's very kind 
of you, but . 



|.„are at Mariinspike 
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